WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
green shrubs, and seems to be shrinking back
from the growing interests brought into being
by new life and other interests.
The rise of the slope is sprinkled with large,
formalised figures of daffodils.
At the foot of the slope are paths branching to
the right and to the left> that on the left flow-
ing into a wider one encircling the Park lake,
from which can be occasionally heard the cries
of the water-fowl swimming on the water^ or
preening themselves on the banks.
Birds are heard singing in a subdued but busy
wayy as they search for food, or build their
nests.
Formally shaped chairs are here and there^ and
one or two stiff and dignified-looking benches
are near the foot of the slope. They are
painted so as to mingle with the colours of
the scene^ and are hardly noticeable. The
scheme of colour is a delicate green and light
blue> patterned by the yellow daffodils and
the bare, bud-dotted branches of the trees*
As the gates are opening, the DKEAMER enters^
and passes through them into the Park. He
is gazing with an intensely dreaming ex-
pression at a paper which he holds in his left
hand. His right hand? holding a short
pencil^ moves in a gentle^ dreamy way, bating